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Poetical.

O, CARRY ME BACK.
Oh' carry meback tomy childhoud's bours,
When I from eare was free;

When the swift winged days aatbey spedalong
Were golden days to me. =

e .

~

k! warry see back—for the fairest fowers
Have fost their frapmoee now;

And I pine for the cool, refreshing breese,
That fanued my childisl brow.

Oh? carry me back 4o the green vld woods
Where ouce 1 loved 1o roam;

For I've sought in vain for a tranquil spot
Like those old woods at home.

Oh! carry we back, to

3 mAre on & nmotber’s face,
clisp her loving hand.

1]
Oh! earry me back, for my heart grows faint
+ With this world's weary strife;
I sigh for ooe ray of those hopes so bright.
W higli gladden’d wy carly life,

-

 Miscellancous.

b A i, i SPIIPY,

THEBROKEN MINATURE.

FOUSNDED ON FAUTS.

Two young officers helonging to the
same regiment aspired to the hand of
the same young lady. We will conceal
their real names under those of Albert
and Horace. 'Two youths more noble
never saw the untarnished colors of their
eountry wave over their heads or took
more undaunted hearts into the field, or
pure forms or a more polished'address in
the drawing room.

Yet there was & marked difference in
their characters, and cach wore his vir-
tacs so becomingly, and one of them, at
loast, concealed his vices so becomingly
ulso, that the maiden who saw them both,
was puzzled where to give the nrefer-
cenee, and stood as it were, between two
fiowers of very oppos=itc and perfumes,
and yet cach ot eynal colors and bean-
ty.

Horace who was the superior efficer,
was more commanding in his ficure than,
bat not so beautiful as Albert.  Horace
was the morevivacious, but Alhert=poke
with more éloquence upon all suljects.

painting, and saw that the jewels were
worth more than the rascal asked for
them, I purchased it really with the
hope of returning it to its first proprie-
tor, if he should feel any wvalue for it,
cither as a family picture, or ag some
pledze of affection; but I have not yet
Ilmd the opportunity of mceling with
M. o
“What an insult!"said Sir OliFer.s
“\What an pieape!™® =
da, aftes the officer,

0

bation upon her swain. Do but ask Al-
bert if I am not in the right?”

The appeal that she made to Albert,
which onglit to have assured her father
of the purity of her sentiments, fricht-
ened him into a suspicion of Iurking af-
fections having erept into her bosom.

Affairs were at this crisis when Na-
polcon returned from Elba, and burst
like a demon of war from a thunder
cloud, upon the plains of Irance, and
all the warlike and valorous arose and
walled ker in with their veteran breasts.
The retnrned hego. li ’

R vy
hbad &

ad ~n . ay that Sir Oliver imme-
dintely repurchased the picture, ahd that
he Tiad no further thought of marrying
lis daughter to a gamester.

“Talking of minatures,” resumed the
officer, a very extraordinary oceurrence
had just took place. A minature has
actually saved the life of a gallant
younz eofficer of the same regiment as
ITorace, a fine fellow as ever bestrode a
a charge.”

“His name ?" exclaimed Matilda and
Sir Oliver together.

ALL1 (1%

o 8 O
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sned with lim to battle.
The regiment of our rivals was order-
ed to Belginm. After many entroatics
from her father, Matilda at length con-
sented to it for a miniature %o an emi-
nent artist, hat upon the CXPress stil-n
Iation. when it should be given to Ilor-
ace, that they were still to hold them-
selves free. The miniature was finish-
ed, the resemblance exeellent, and the
exultation and rapture of Horace com-
plete. Ile looked upon the posscssion “Is Albert. and he is second in com-
of it, notwithstanding Matildu's stipula- limand, a high spirited fellow that same
tion, as an earncst of lis happiness.— | Albert 27 < : =
He had the pictureset most ostentations- “T'ray. sir. do me the favor to relate
Iy, in the finest jewels, and constantly [the partienlars,” said Sir Oliver, and
vore it on lus person; and bLiz cnemies Matiida lookine dm_l_t._;r““y at Ler futher
said he showed it with more freedom Ig;.r the ru.luc.—tf: °
than the delicacy of his regard to Matil- “0.do not know them minutely.” said
da should have warranted. Le, “but I Lelieve it was simply that the
Albert made no complaint. Ile ae- picture served hiz bossm as & sort of
knowledged the merits of Lis rival en- [ lireast plate, and broke the force of a
zerly, the more cagerly ns the rivalship |musket ball, but it did not, however,
was suzpected. The action at Ruirta [ prevent hiw from’receiving a .\'t‘.i',\' e !
‘.\ ras In'-.‘q r:d::or'! ) place. The ln'ltli‘li!‘.l‘. woznd., The things was much tulked of
body of the British troops are at Brus- [fur a day or two, and some joking took
sels, and the news of the rapid advanee | place on the sulject but when it was
of the French is brought to Wellington; |seen that these raileries save him more
and the forees arve, bitore break of day, | puian than the wound, the subject was
movine furward., DBut where i€ Horaze? | dropyped, and soen seemell to liave heen
The eolumn of troops to which ke bie- [ -
lonas is on the line of march. hat Al-
bert and not Horce at the hoad. —

&

iorgotiei. |
=k "‘.;‘\_'.l[‘lt‘l' tl:e officor taok Lits leave.

. i
The reflections of Matilla wors bit-

pn

the precious
e locket
cret spring,

vovered by aceident. I
token eunvlosed in a
zold, which opened by
known only to myself and#he maker.

I =azed on the lovely $88tures on the
dawn of the battle dage™SF returned it
to its resting place, and @§henrt throb-
bed prqmilxrun_ pr. dts.pRessnre. 1 was
constionk that ther _! bl o tailanan,

“f

- - e .‘::'." 4 rl

fin of slangliter. ' Sabrasflached ov-
cr and around me—what caesd 1?7 T
had it on my heart, and u;’ﬁ'mve man's
sword in my hand—and ¢
better I could have died than on that
noble field. The showeref fatal balls
hissed around m2.  What eared I? I
looked aronnd—to my fellow soldiers 1
trusted for victory, aud soul I en-
trusted to God, and—shall T own it—
for a few tears to my memory, I trusted
to the original of this my bosom com-
panion.™

“#She must have had a hoart of ice,
had she refused them,” said Matilda in
a voice almost inandible with emotion.

Albert bowed gracefully, and thuas
continumed :
“While I was thus borne forward in-
to the very centrefof the strugele, a Dall
struck at my heart—but the guardian
angel was there and it was protectud,;
the minature the double ease, even my
flesh penetrated, and the blood spiled
the image of that beauty, for whose pro-
teetion it wonld have joyed fo flow.”
The shattered ease, the broken. the
blood stained minotare. are now dearer
to me than ever, and so will remain un-
til life shall desert me.”
“May T look npon those happy fea-
tures that have inspived and preserved
a heart so noble 2 =aid Matilda.in alow
anl distinet voice. thiat =cemed unnatu-
ral to her from excess of emotion.
Allert dropped upon his kuee Lefore

Ier miniatare had been lost,whilst
ef Albers, of that Albort
folt micht, bat fur fmily

The eneny are in « (ilory’s sun-
brizht fhce sleams in the front, whilst |
dishonor an:l infamy seowl in the ranr.
The orders to charsce are siven, and st
the very moment that the hattle i

to join, the forming, juded, Lrea
eourser of Horace st 15 forward
willhoa last efort. and sooms to liave but

L
she
pride, been her lover, was even in offig
the sunrdiag augel of a e she loyed too
well,
AMonth:: 1'1.:iv-u-|. amd Horace did not
|appear.  Siv Wliver wrote Lim an indig-
nant lettor, and bLade Lim a.un.‘itlui‘ il“

her Tnl‘i(‘;:in_-_! the -:*I';Il_:. and | :!.!'l".l the
twinature in the trembling hand off M-
tilda. Tn an instant she vecogni
own resomblanee.  She was ab
affeetion of false n::rl.--:_\'—-'m:r ¢

ed with seateful tears—she kiss

=Albert this shall vever leave my bosgu
), my well—my long beloved I 4

of

e the worst

4 Rildy's zreat luck in  this Fay, various

How Jim Donnellan Out-tra-
ded Uncle Eilly Snow.

Old Uncle Billy was and is the keen.
est trader in the conntry.  ITe wasnev-
er known to make a bad barcain,  Ma-
ny a trap has been laid toeatel hin. |
his operations always tarned ont so q
to add something to his pile, and still
more to hisreputation.  Some tinie sinee
a party of yenng men, tghking of Uncle

Nature never did betray the soul that
loved her; and nature tells men and wo-
men to marry. Just as the young man
is entering upen life—just as he comes
to independence and man's estnte—just
as the erisis of Lis being is to Le solved.
and it is to be seen whether he decide
with the good, and the great, and the
true, or whether he sink and be lost for-
aver—umantrimony zives him ballast and
arightimpulse. War withnatureand she
takes a sure revenge. Tell a young man
not to have an attachment that is virtu-
ons, and he will have one thatisvicious.
Virtuous love, the honest love of a man
for a woman he is abont to marry, gives
him an anchor for his heart. something
pure and beautiful for which to labor
and live.  And the woman, what a pur-
ple light it smeds npon her patl; it makes
life no day dream, noidle hour, o paint-
ed shadow, no passing show. but some-
thing real earnest, worthy of Lheart and
head. But most of us are cownrds, and
dare not think =o0; we luck orace; we are
of little faith; ous uward eye is dim and
dark. The modern young lady must
marry in style; the modern young gen-
tleman marries a fortune. But in the
meanwhile the givl grows into an old
maid, and the youth takes chambers—
ogles at the nursery maids, and hecomes
a man about town, a man whom it is
dangerous to ask into your house, for
his business is intrigue. The world
miglit have had a happy couple; instead
it mets a woman fretful. nervous, fanei-
ful. a pligue to oll around her. Ile be-
comes a sceptie in all virtue; a corrapt-
er of the youth of both sexds; a cursein
whitever domestic ¢irele he penctrates,
Even waorse ¥ rvesult, Shie may
deceived and may die of a broken heart.

He may rush from one folly to anoth-
er; associate only with the vicious and
depraved; bring dizgrace and soerrow en
him=elfand 4!l aroan:d; and sink into on
carly gmve. Qv great cities show what

instances were mentioned of his extra-
ordinary trudes and hisuniform suceess
Jim Donnellan offered to bet that he
would catch him brfore two days. Of
course that was taken ns soon as pro-
posed, and soon after Jim left- them to
make his preparations to win. The next
day was Court day, and Jim and Unele
I]i?l_v met at the Court House.

“Good morning, Unecle Billy,” said
Jim; “all well to-day ?”

“Pretty well, I thank you, Jeemes my
son.” '

“Any trade on hand
eniquired Jim.

#Nothin' in particular, Jecmnes; times
rather dull just now; people don't trade
as they used to do.”

“That’s a fact, Uncle Billy,” respond-
ed Jim. “Well sinece nothing better
offers, suppoesin® you and I make a
trade 2

“No objection in the world Jéemes.—
Go ahead and let’s hear from you.”

“Well, Uncle Billy, I have a mare
yonder, that I waut to trade for that of
vours—how will yon trade ?*

“I don’t kuow cxaetly,” responded
Mr. Snow, “bat as mules are zenerally
considared worth more than horses. an-l
your mire is getting along in years, 1
s pese ten dollars wouldo't be too much.
would it ?  €rive mo ten dollars and the
mare, and youw muy take themule.”

“Doue!” exclaimad Jim, perlfectly de-
Helhited. ’

The money was paid ever. and the

this morning?"

AT

| ili:_']ll'. the heast 1:{}' down and died, This
| wits o 2ore Blow to our hero: |
. | one more day left, and determined to| support o wilk
d the | cave himself,
erizasanetl lr:i:l.‘in-_n and sobbed aloud —| him and Snow at the same 1,;:..“,‘. aud in
1 Il‘ll!l\'cl.'

J

anitoals handed ever to their new mas- i r
teps.  Jim took themule home, and that | beeome of men and women who do not
warry. Worldly fathers anl mothers
ut ha had [advise not to marey till they can aford to
il the boys wickedly
The next morning toand [expend double the mnoantin low com-
pany. Hence it s all wise men (like

sation as follows:

“Uncle Billy,” said Jim. T think yon ! that all #reat men, with vare secoptions,

bel

Fraukling advocate carly marringes; and t

*The World Owes mea Living
That's false, sir! It doesn’t owe yo'!
{a farthing. You owe the world for tl:
| light of its days, the warmth of its sun-
{shine, the beauty of its earth and sk
land for its love, affections and friend
{ship, clustered around and clung to you -
| worthless trunk. Forall these,and ot!
jer blessings of countless numbers, yo
\are’' a debtor. You have never thanke)
(God for health and life.  You nevc
made the world better for your livin:
You owe fur the breath you breathe an:
the strength youenjoy. Youhave notl.
ing to your credit on the day book o
ledger of life—not a cent.” Yeu hm
never taken a dellar's stoek in- Heave:
gou are a wiserable, aimless, indoler::
ankrupt. You float down the strear.
of your lazy existence like flood-wood o4
water. Were you to sink to-day intn
oblivion you would not leave a bubble
The world owes youaliving?  Wher.
is therc a manly thought uttered, or «
nobledeced performed?  Whereare ther.-
evidences of your labor? Nowhere.—
You are longing through lif: with your
hands in your pockets, an indolent loaf-
er, swearing and slavering nonsense.—
You drink, gamble, and chew tobacco,
but never earncd your. bread. A pile
of lumber would be of more account, for
that could be worked into forms of use-
fulness and beauty; but you will not
make anything of yourself, or allow so-
ciety to do it. A world of such.as you
would be the place to live in, indeed '—
You have degraded our common man-
hood, instead of ennobling and élevating
it, and in nothing but theform and vul-
gar speech, are you abovethic brutes that
perish.  And beeanse you are tgo lazy
to work, you claim that the world owes
|yon aliving !
| Don’t tell that lie again, you slug-
jzard! The world and society would not
suffer loss were lightuing to strike you,
or the cholera to take you off. Thero
are too many of such.  Were yoa treat-
ed as drones in the hives, you would
{have beon kicked out of creation lonsz
azo.  You are a sponge swollen with
[ whitt you have absorbed from society.—
You dwarfed the intelleet given you,
1 neglected the endowment it would
have brought you. So effectually have
yor_wasted the boon of life, that unless

|
iang

inst streng h enongh to wheel with his
rider into his stution. A {faint hozzu
FFom' the froops welcthme their Teader.—

have been men that maried yonnz — [ yourbones shall go to the dirseeting-
Wordsworth had culy ouc  hundred | rvom, and your picked carcassas a fer-
poundds a year when he first married. — | tilizer upon some God forsaken spot, you

mre the stronz Zamo over me  vester-
I don't

b n nmrdimend sl WS ot 'ar.t;pt sl
5 . = anldie 1131 Y " - ! - S
a happy soldier, whilst one hung over [day, in that mule of yours.

Horace did not elaim the praise of be-
ing seitimanda] wor Allart the Euvs of

arcanrse heal g GX s ddro-tirtsrro—1
Ao . i

3 1 H
& Mlanciiocy H=Wer, 1n

then

jovial. Morace langhed the most with
less wit, and Albert was the most witty
with los< luughter. UHorace was the most
nobly bora, yet Albert had the better
fortune, the mindthat cauld acqaire, and
‘the civeumspection that could preserve
one. >

Whow of the two did Matiida profer?
Yes she had a seevet, an undefined pre-
forenee; yet did her inslinations walk
sisterly hand in haud with her duties
that hor spotless mind conld not divide
them from cach other.
more of Horace yot thought the mare of
Albert.  Asyet, neither of the nspirants
Lind declured themselves. Sir Oliver,
Matilda's father, soon put the matters
at reat. o had his private and family
reasons for wishine Lorace tobe the fu-
vored Tover; but as heby nomeanswish-
ed to lose to himself and his daughter
the valued friendship of a8 man of prop-
erty and houor, he took the dulicate
method of letting Albert understand
that everylhing he :d, o his
grounds his house and all belonged to
him. Ife accepted enly his dingh-
Ll )

When the two soldiers ealled. and
they were in the habit of making their
visits together, Sir*Oliver always had
sonte improvement to show him, some
dog for hizn to adwmire. or some horse for
him to try; and even in wet weather,
there was never wanting .a Mannaeript
to decipher, so that he was sore to take
liim ont of the room or out of the Louse,
and leave Horace alone with his daugh-

13

l'l:l:-'vr‘kl':".

Fhe tulked the| : ]
-l wore in the drawing room.

Larms, ilasensi

tor, nttoring soma disparaging remark,
in o jocular tone to the effect that lor-

ace was fit only to dunce attendauce ap- | aled,

on ladies. )

Albert understood all ihis, and sub-
mitted. Ie did not strive to violate the
rights of hospitality, to seduce the affec-
tions of the daunghter, and outrage the
feelings of the father. Ile was not one
df those who enter thetempleof beauty,
and under the pretence of worshipping
the shring, destroy it. A common -place
lover might have done this but Albert
had no eommon-place mind. Dut did
he not suffer 7, O, that e suffered, and
sufféring, his actually altered looks, his
Keroic silence, and at times his forced
zaiety, too phinly testified.

He kept his flame in- the ivmost re-
eess of his heart like a lamp in a sepul-
~hre, and which lighted up the ruins of
$ amess alone.

o his daughter, Sir Oliver spoke
anore explicitly. Her affections had not
lieen engaged; and the slight preferenee
that she began to feel in her heart for
Albert. had its nature changed at onee.
When ghe found that Albert could not
approach lier as a lover, she found to
spring up in her busom. a regard as sis-
terly and ardent asif the sume eradle
had rocked, thewm both. She felt, and
der father knew that Albert was a char-
acter that must be loved, if notas a hus-

Ry ¢ charse—
tion, von-
that 1 de-

> plodd guilty tvtho

he o wnduess: of intoxic
sl he was hojeless god

rved to be sg; in

despa

hie in-

On. ye brave, on!

The edgzes of the armies join. The
seream—the shout—the groan, aud the
vollying thander of artillery, mingle in

foning roar.  The smoke elears
over—thie wlirl-

tee and Xlbert are

flows away

kup by

Veaka S
\“r-;:il'ih‘!l.
La was sad'i-
encd, und shed tenes over his hlishted
hopes.  Aad here we must do Hurace
the justice to say, that the minature was
merely loft in the Lands of the winner.
lie being a stranger, az a doeposit until
the next morning, but wlich the nex
nizrning, did not allow Lim to redeem,
had read to his daughter, who was sit- | though rent from him a limb, and leit
ting in breathiess agitation, the details [ him as ene dexd upon the field.  1Tad
of the battle, and was now readingslow- | ke not gaied his miniature would not
ly and stlontly the list of the dead and  have Leen lozt to a sharjer, the sum-
the maimed. wons ta march would have found him

“Clan you, my dear girl,”" saidhe trem- [ at his quariers, his harrassed steed would

[atl
wou-ly, “bear to hear very bad new ot have failed in the churge, and in all
&he could reply in no other wiay than

probability, his limb would have been

by laymz down her head on her futher's | saved, and his love have Leen preserved.

shonlder, and 300bing out the almostin- A yoar had now clapsel, and at length

amlible word “read.” Albert was announced. e had heard

*1lorace is mentionsd as having been | that all intimasy was broken off between

early in the action, badiy wounded, and ¢ and Matilda, but nothinz more.
is refurned missing.”

The story of the lost minature was
“Horrible ! exelaimed the shudder-

confined to the fow whom it couzernod,
ing girl, and cmbraced her futher more [and these few wished all memory of® it
{‘IU:-L'I‘.‘.

to be buried in oblivion. Somcthing
“And our poor friend, Albert, is dan-|fike a hope had returned to Albert’s ho-
avously wounded t09," saild her fath-|som. Iie was graeionsty received by the
er. ‘ Iather; and dffiidently by Matilda. She
Matilda made no reply, bot as a mas=| remembered the “broken minature” and
of snow slips dewn from its supporting | supposed him to have been dong and ar-
bank—as silently, oz pure. and almost | dently attached to ansther.
as cold, fell Matilda frem her father’s \ wtuige thara
ble upouv the floor. Sir '
Oliver was not surprised. bat much puz-
He thought that she liad not 6]t
quite enosugh for her lover, but too mach
for her friend. A few days after.n Bel-
eium officer was introdnced by amutual
friend, and was pressed te dine by Sir
Qilver. As he had been present st the
battle, DMatilda would not permit her
arief to prevent hor meeting kim at the
table. Tmwmaediately on har eutoring the
room, the officer started, and took every
opportunity of gazisgz on her Iy
when he thonght he was not
At last he ativusly, a1
in a manner so particular, thut w
servinls had withdrawn, Sir Oltver a
ed him if’ he had ever seen his dunsh

. 9 ]
B v,
1) ]

]

SIS even ¢

both down, and the bluod
frami thicir wounds, and is dran
the thirsty soil

Bat a few days after the eventful bat-
tle of Wuterloo, Matildn and Sir Oliver |
Sir Oliver

s

i
T
i

[}
£

It was on a summer
wag no other campany, the sun was sit-
ting in glorious splendor.  After dinner
Matilda had retived only to the window,
to enjoy she said, that prospeet the deaw-
inz room could not afford. Fhe spoke
traly, for Albert was not theve. Iler
eyes were upon the declining san, but
her soul was =till in the dining rov.

At lenzih Sir Oliver and Xlbeirt ayose
from the table, and and seated
thiomsglves near 3atile

R )
et tiie 5

Bit

n cainue
1y,

3 - .
2Ty 0L

3 the mina-
intent
r 13x

Avaly, and unreserved-
|

ohse
oialpnz as Matilda. |
en i
arab .S
£ 1ing,

tula pessill

lt(l:"ll'ft‘. v ob
Lssnredly not, but miost nzsuredly o L
said ho, and he fminedi-
1the miniatare which He--
ed from his miss

The fir rrosgion of hoth fathoerand
daueliter was that Horace was no more.
and that the token had been entrusted
to the hands of the offizer, li_\' the huands
of the dying lover; but he quickly un-
deceived them, by infurming them that
he was lying llt‘?%n'?:lfﬂl}‘ butidaneerons-
Iy wounded, at a farm house on the con-
tinent, and that in fact he had suffered
amputation.

“Then in the name of all that is hon-
orible. howeame you by that mininture ?”

resemblance,”
:1!(.']_'.' pro Lige
ace had olitain

am yetio
resarie

word was wholl
el tol
Albert in a Jow but
thus commencel :—
“T loyed, but was not loved. T hada
rival thut was seductive. I say that he
was preferred by the father, an'l not in-
different to the danzhter. My love 1]
coubl not. T eould not attempt to con-
quer; but my actions, houor. bale me
control, and I obeyed. The fricad was
admitted where the lover wounld

been hauished., My sueeessful vival ob- |
-

tin
yet  hurried tone |

Ilil i

band!as a brother. )
The only point upon whieh Matilda

differed with her father, was- to tho da-|

gree. of encouragement that ought to be
ziven to Horace, &

“Let us, my dear father,” she would
entreatingly say, ~be frec at least for
one year. Let us for that period stand
committed by no engagement; we arc
both iyoung, wyself extremely =o. © A
peasant unaidon would duy & Jonger pro-

tained the minatare of his mistpess —
(h, then, then T eavied him, and fm-|
pelled by wacopuevable passions, Lob- |
tained clundestinely From an ariist o fae |
stmile of that which T 5o much envied

oxclaimed Sir Olivor. f

0O, Le had lost it to a notorionssharp-
er, at a manmbling house at Brassels, an
the eve of the battle, which sharper of-
fered it te me as hie sapposed the gen- v
tleman from whom he won it, wonld|him. Itwas my heart’s silont compan-
nover come to repay the large sum of jion, anl, when at last daty ealled me
money for which it was left in pledge. |away from the original. uot often did 1
Thoush T had no perzonalknowledze nFJ\'t'llhlI't‘ to gaze on the resomblanes
Colonel Herase, yet 5 T admired the Te prevent my secrct from Dheing dis-

&~

&
-

satd Albert :

mve lostevery fhenlty but hearing, |°

Tstenm-cnzrine

EII_'_-' that best  Loon upon

fove—-X futher's blessing

Scolding biothers,

BY MES. . A CROZIER.

“I deslare, I never did
yonig onein all the days of my life,”
exclaimed Mrs. to her son John-
nice. who had made Liwscll happy for
the last hulf hour, in making railroads
of the parlor chiaivsi—-You'r always in
mizchiel ! there, take that,” boxing his

E‘"ll'h a

eurs.

An observer woald not wender that
Johnnie was atronblesome boy—indeed
the only marvel would be that all wood-
ness is net erushed out of hissoul.  But
litlle does thut passionafe mother rea-
lize that she is sowing in that young
heart, seed which will spring up and
yiehl a hundred fold of bitterness and
sovrow. Little does she imas that
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the lineamenis of her own durk conn-| n

tenance are becoming impressed on that

1 with unspeakable rapture. bestow- | like him so well this mornine as I did
a danzhter’s yoesterday—T don’t think he il’[ll)'ril‘.'.:-‘ on
| tequaintance

what'll you taketorus ?”

{—{swup back.)

| !_r:'_'I.- 3;
| vou. but

| But it you are apxions to rue, I Jdon’t! manity in itz v

¥

pretty €hild’s face, which she has thus|

summarily banizhed. She thinks not
that she is painting a plotted pictare for
that boy's memory; a picture in which
the mother will appear only as a erusl
unloving monster.

Reader, do you turn away, fecling that
it is impo==ibie that woman should thus
J;'gtli.‘l‘:iiu herself] that she should thus
iznore her matornal nature?  Alus, that
it chould be so true.

It has heen my misfurtune more than
once, to otcupy the sume dwelling with
a svolding ‘.‘.‘u‘lil.‘!ll,:lnd stay with the wise
man.
ness than with a contentions and angry
WOk, If ever uy saul's d\-lalh:-‘ were
stiryed, it hias been whenlistening to the
raging storm of woman’s passions,burst-
ing, perhiaps on” a child,  Sadly dark-
ened ust bo the soul  of that mother,

who can, day aiter day. year after year. | by thethermnomz
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pour out. without remorse. a

hearts of the s¢
the I;LL-"D ot loves. aud tha

hies:

evil menius

| presides, where onee the heavenly An.

ls loved to Hnoee,
U woman, woman'!
a4 of \'-lii‘l' [lu.-
ns the musde off
melodivns

enice thy words t

soss—=uit anil silvery
the sl stlet, rich andd
the chime of bells, they wny aelt
honrt s havdipess, warsy the affcesi
sud Kindle up tho
naeas oo
vituperative, they may
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Lill the

[ Jim in great delizht,

Land wet the wmare, amd afierwirds

my sen,” aneweared
¢ wral to be bard on

.
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oNOW, .l veines,
I don’

op. and 3
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oit hnew trade’s a trade—
enre much. Give we ten dollars Hiore
und vou may have your wmare back.”
“1Unele Biliv, 1l do it!" exslaimed
“Hutnnl'\'unn:m
condition—each man must come after
amd tuke nway his own beast. 1 didn’t
Lring my mnle along to day. and T sec
you didu't ride the mure, so itis as long
as it is broad, I'll givee you ten dol!
now, and Tl home with von first
you
ean send or come for the mule at any
timo."
“Any way, Jeemes,”
illy.
The money was paid, and Jim and
the old man started. The next day
when the erowd had met to decide the

replicd Uncle

1 - . . . -
[ bet, Jim was there giving his experience

| in the world except
-lltcsﬁull 1 l!lld_‘__’ﬂ'LL
{ my lips until 1 got my wmare safe.

It is better todwell in the wilder-

| thonaele!”
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ten ‘ll.'? |

syowth of hope and love, as the late

[rosts do kill the buds of spring,

Mother. the eclines of your vaive mny |

in the hoarts

linger for Junz yen

vour children: shall they be soft, sweot

to them. winning them to the love of
(il an:l earth; or shall they be x rongh,
calil clamor, dr
pes gl despair?

gz Pat was hanegry, and g0t out of
The ears very
hini.

he

the carsfur relroshimen
- ¥ 8 |
thonslitlealv®™eent  on witiuat
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Patsive was ujp. <Y e spilpeen
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[ochoes, thit shall seem fike anzol mll.\'fsv|

v them on to durk=|

ericd, stavting on a vun, and shakine

hiis fist 28 hie Bow after the teain,
thore, va old stume waging ye mutherin
t pissenger
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hetiind!”

aYoard tiat’s 1eft

[ harsh words upon the ears of those she| his aptics,
[ really loves, wonnded and erushing the | <15m! T wish you'd Dmitate that other
nzitive, till hatred I.:}.‘e-.-I

Mty |
i

as follows:
“The old man and I went along very
cosily together, talkingabout everything
our trade. This
I wasafinid to epen
) At
last we reached the old man’s house.—
He said to me as hie entered the yard:i—
‘Jecmes: my =on, there is your mare
—syou ean tike her pway with you.’
And boys, if there wan't the old mare
lavin® in the yard asdend asa ¢
The f';-.;:-;'ndff'--n-: Jied the same

—DPavter’s Spivit uf” e Tines.

i3

CJolin,” quoth the gentle Julia fo
her sleepy lord, one warm morning at
a laute hour, ~I wish you'd take pattern
1" “Ashow? mur-
eopily opening

sonred Ber worser half, s
yvou sluggard.’

“Liy rising

Bzmmazie thet hangs by it—the barome-
ter ~Why s0?"  “Cause, then you'd let
we kpow wlhen a sform was coming,”
Lor-Onanying Drricacy.—N\ ditde]
il ot schos] read thus: @ The widow
I small lmbacy, left Ter by
relative.”  What do you call the word?”|
asked the teacher; “the word is 1“_."1(‘_\'. i
not Jimbmey.”  “=Buat, Miss Johnson” [
saidd the litde givl, =% says [ must say |
Tinzh, not lez.™ |

=t ofa

1. |
Why|

fived on

whot is the intes

Vhy, really, [ don’t Know.

'Il' .‘-”ll ;l.":;‘.)”
« Bocanse John, my cousin, borrowed
a kiss lastnizhe, fromome, and said he'd
pay me baek. some of these nights, with

Ger we are marrted.”

interest a

j’;_—_}‘_\ ;‘il-.«' ¥ Wolkieit ]rru‘.u?-'.'-.l to show |

two voune | 3 their hmshamls faces |
in -'I-[':Ii] of water. They loaked and
exelnmed =W he wo u.'lf_\' awn
Well siid the eipey#ithose faces
wiicn you
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r.ll"‘!":.
will be your husbhauds
mnarried.”

e yon Lrl'p the bor her
entlemanly har-

infuired atraveler
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for, 1 = EINeC,
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mal,

you took me up on the first |

1

| Atlion.

avel

Lord T2
to 1
prats Tor suppor.
vowe enn't find had cny incsma at all
vhien they got marvied. We guestion
at any time whether Luther had mare
We blast hu-
you

You

lon was so poor the
» market, to buy

Coleridee xnd South- |
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[ thau fifty pounds a year.
v diwn.
Tsay yon teach .\'n:.'.r' sons prudoence
do nothing of the kind: yonr worldly-
wize and clever son is already rained for |
lite. Youn will fud Lis at the furo
bleand atfrecloveciveles.  Yourwretceh-
ed worldly wizdom t:.:::_:]'.! Lim to :t\':ait'.f
the enare of morrying young: and soon |
—if he not involved in embarrass- |
wonts thut will Just @ life—he is n blaze
ivllew—Nieartless, fulse, without a single
f wenerous sentiment or manly aim; he |
[ has—+*No God. no Heaven. in the wide
world !"—Ifome Jeowwrnol,
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Couialy Newspaporr--Tlicir Use.

County papers are of much more val-
ue 1kan the people imagine,

They very naturally aid in  directing
public attention to matteis in which ev-
ery citizen i= more or less interestied.

11'!:-:.\' eontribute in a variety of ways
to the formation of public opinion, on
suljects of publie interest. |

Thoy farnish very convanient mo- i
mediums fur the discussion of questions
of local intevest.

Thay ail in giving character and im-
1-(-.11:1::l-|:- to the e unty in which ihey

are published.
They stimulate a taste for reading,
and disseminate. in the course of one

X | year a vast mmount of'usciul information

much of which would not reach a Iun‘l|
tion of their reader throuzh any other|
channel
They are of essential service in pub-
lishing various items of local intellizenee
in which the citizens are more or less |
interested, but of of which many would
romain uninformed. were it not for these
]

:".1:.' rt-

Wpors,
: In i add in
rroat vaviety of ways to the charaefur,
i Tnd prosperity of the coun- |
ablisheld; and, |
fur sup-
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intellizences
ty in which they are

thevefore, Lhave a stroeg claiu

1| port upon all who aredirectly orindiroct- Ir.",ril:-.’.

Iv henefitted i‘.‘-' them,

© As to the olijeetions we not fl'l_-'iu&‘!lf-[
iv hear wrged agiinst the sappore of
" wvs that the price charzed)
].\3 Te ijlix:il

y be afford-

conntry pug

for them is too high, it wmay
that tha price at which it e
e:d depends mainly upon the number of |
of its .-\II-:-“:'EII"!‘S. The ehief e:c]"rn_vc'
in the publication of a paper consists in |
sottingz up the matter. Uno thous=and, |
anid copics can be i'll.r-:
smali addition to the
wove the cost of compo-

or even ten thom
nizhed at a ver
eost over and @

gezr-Mys, Twaldler says one of ]:cr;l
know nothing, and the |
uther one does.  Theyunestion is, which |
boy i= a-lead?  An=wermay be forwar-
ded till the wmail closes.

ehildren don't

The Now York Evanzelist heads
This |
| rolumn eontains eig all re-
latine to presents to pastors during the
voent holidays, amounting in the ar- |

its colwmmns “Sommy Side.”
hicen iteins,

Hnec o
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| bless the little ehildren!

he hiad to | have passed through life to ne purpose.

1e tobaceo you have chewed, has only
defiled everything around you, and the

Higguor yon have drank has only been

adulterated by your miserable nature,

[:ma! been turned into rowdyizmand pro-
i ilmit.;‘.

You contaminate: everythine
su toueh, and even those like you will
iv elildren from the loprosy of
aching and example; 3
» you uowe the world a betier
i never can pay all the debt,
can do better and commute for
wenty-five cents on thedollar. Do and
say something noble and manly; labor
for some honorable purpose. ahd not
inliale God's pure air for nothing, and
srunt through existence like aliog, hav-
ing ouly fwo nims in life—to reach the
bar and the dinner table; and only two
attributes—to eat to gluttony anddrink
to drunkencss. .
The world owes no such a man a liv-
ing—Cuyugee Chif. '
g s
Tiiz Suapows of Cmepireon.—Gul
We like their
winhinz ways, their rosy dreams! . Noth-
inz soems to weigh down their buoyant
spirits; long misfortame may fallto their

{ lot, but the shadows it easts upon their

life-path are flecting as the clouds thae
come and goinan April sky. Their fu-
ture may, perchance, appear dark to
others, butto their fearless gaze it 10oms
ap brilliant and beantiful as the walla
of a faivy palace. There is no. tear
which the mothei’s zentle hand eannot
heal, no anguish which the sweet muor-
muring of hor soft, low voice eannot
scothe,  The warm, geacrous impulses
of their nature have not been fottered
and eramped by the cold fsrmalities of
the world; they have not yet learned to
vail & hollow heart with false smiles, or
hide the hasats purposes beneath hon-
eyed words. Neitherare they constant-
Iv on the alert to search out faults and
foibles with Argus eyes; on the confrary,
they exercise that blessed charity which
“thinketh no evil.”

BravmiFvLLy Sa1p.—Wit is like the
jowel prectous in itssparkle and in i
A really elever thing seldom
When it appears it should Ly
on record.  The exhibitor of a séwins
machine, now attracting every body's at-
tention at the Capitol, had finished a
trial ofit at the Exceutive Roomm. When
the needle had evidenced its power al-
most to anuihilrte labor—+1}id you ev-
er,” sabl the exhibitor, “did you ever,
tiovernor. sea a handsomer machine?”
“0h, yes" instantly answered our cour-
teons Chicf Magistrate, “a pretty zirl's
hiand. 3

WTNTE.

re To da the best, can seldourbe the
lot of 1aun; it is sufficient it} when op-
portanities are preseated. he is ready 1o
do good. How little Vvirtue could be
practised. it bealficenee were to wait al-
ways foy the mo=t proyer objects, and
the noblest  oceastons—oveasions  that
may ¥ happen, and: objects that
may never be found. )

g3 A Yankee asks, “When'is chariry
like a top?” and answers, =~ When ir°
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